THREE DIMENSIONAL 


TALES FROM 


"e CRYPT 


Op 






RIGHT EYE 


LEFT EYE 




Heh.HCH' well, HSREITIS.FtENOSf HORROR ... IN THREE DIMENSIONS. AND THIS IS YOUR HOST IN THE 
GRTRT OF TERROR, THE CRYPT -KEEPER. READY TO 8RING IT TO YOU IN ALL ITS PLANE GORY DETAILS. SO 
GET A GOOD GRIP ON YOUR 'VIEWER. HOLD ON TO YOUR EYEBALLS, AND I'LL BEGIN THE BLOOD-CURDLING 
DEPTH -DRAMA I CALL... 



Clyde franklin was a dig game hunter. 


THE NIGHT BEFORE 
HE WAS TO LEAVE ON ANOTHER EXPEDITION, A REPORTER CAME 
TO INTERVIEW HIM. THEY ENTERED THE TROPHY ROOM... 


- AND THESE ARE MY MEMENTOS' 
OF PAST HUNTING TNI PS.. . MY 
RECORDS OF ACHIEVEMENT fy 


Y HOW COULD YOU? HOW 
| COULD YOU HUNT THESE 
POOR CREATURES, THEN 
STUFF THEIR HEADS? IT'S 
CRUEL f 




The young reporter stormeo out. clyde 

FRANKLIN BEGAN TO LAUGH... 


IF THAT'S YOUR ATTITUDE, I’M AFRAID 
THIS INTERVIEW IS AT AN END. YOUNG MAN. 
GOOD EVENING.' 


GOOD 

NIGHT- 


POOR FOOLf WHAT’S HE SO 
HORNED UP ABOUT? AFTER 
ALL/ THEY'RE ONLY . 
ANIMALS/ 


Clyde's hunting expedition, this time, took 

HIM NORTH, INTO CANADA, IN SEARCH OF CARIBOU. 
PUMA, MOOSE... 


QOOOtBYE, JEEVES. I'LL BRING ' 
A MOOSE-HEAD... JUST FOR YOU. 


THANK YOU.SIR. 
GOOD-BYE AND 
S.GOOD LUCK? 


...OR ANY OTHER UNFORTUNATE 
ANIMAL THAT MIGHT CROSS 
MY GUNSIGHTS... 






Ilyoe's first shot grazed the moose. ano it turneo, bellowing. then.it charged. 



Clyde stood his ground, he waited until the moose 
WAS almost upon him. ..waited till he was sure he 

COULD HIT THE VITAL SPOT.!. ; 



Then he fireo. the moose went down, 

SKIDDING, AND ROLLED OVER DEAD AT 
CLYDE'S FEET. CLYDE UNSHEATHED HIS 
HUNTING KNIFE ... p- ■ W S 


WHAT A BEAUTIFUL HEAD 
FOR MY TROPHY ROOMY 



The next day, clyde broke camp and continued 
NORTH IN HIS STATION WAGON. HE STOPPED, 
TOWARD NOON. AT ABAS STATION — 


SAY, THAT'S SOME MOOSE- 
HEAD YOU 60T THERE, MISTER. 

er... where's the carcass? 2 


I LEFT IT. I 
JUST WANTED 
THE HEAD. ..AS 
A TROPHY ' j 







It sounded as if someone were being tortured 

IN THE NEXT ROOM. THE MOTOR STARTED AGAIN. 
CLYDE TRIED TO GET UP- 


I’VE GOT TO ...ON? OOOON? 


GOOD LORD? MY LEG? 
IT.'S BROKEN... 


He CAME TOWARD CLYOE, GRINNING EAGERLY. 


HOW DO YOU FEEL ? I WA 
AFRAID YOU MIGHT HAVE 
A CONCUSSION ? 


* IF YOU KNOW SO 
MUCH ABOUT 
MEDICINE, WHY 
DIDN'T YOU PUT i 

MV LEG IN A JU 

, splint? jrtflnl 









The room was empty' on a bare white table was a rather large round container, it looked like 

A HAT BOX. ON THE FLOOR BELOW, A SMALL MOTOR THROBBED . IT SEEMED TO BE A PUMP ARRANGEMENT. 
PNOM AN ATTACHED TANK , SEVERAL RUBBER TUBES RAN OFF TOWARD THE TABLE ^ 


IF.. IF I HEARD THE MOTOR, AND /T‘S HERE, 


THEN THE PERSON t HEARD MUST BE HERE TOO. ' 



Clyde dragged himself to the table, painfully. 

HE STARED DOWN AT THE STRANGE BOX. HE SAW, 
NOW, THAT IT WAS ONLY A COVER... 


V FUNNY.' ALL THE 
TUBES SEEM TO RUN 
UNDER THAT 
k. CONTAINER/ A 








He CAME AT CLYDE WITH THE CHLOROPHORM-SOAKED SPONGE, 
CLAPPING IT OVER HIS NOSE... HIS MOUTH. AND AS THE DARKNESS 
CLOSED IN ON CLYDE, HE HEARD THE MAD-MAN GIGGLE... 



"YEP , 30 FIENDS, (£EAR CEMENTED 
0RIPS), THAT'S HOW CLYDE FRANK UN 
LOST H IS HEAD. AND YOU'LL LOSE 
YOUR HEAD OVER MY NEXT TALE. SO 
REST YOUR EYES FOR A moment, 




YOU HAVE BEEN DRIVING FOR TWO HOURS THROUGH A 
BLINDING DOWNPOUR. AT TIMES YOU CAN HARDLY SEE 
THE ROAD AHEAO. HEAOLIGHTS DON'T HELP. THEY ONLY 
REFLECT 8ACK FROM THE SHEETS OF DRIVING RAIN, 
6IVIN6 THE EERIE EFFECT THAT YOU ARE FOLLOWING A 
SOLID WALL OF WATER. WAIT? THERE'S A LIGHT VP 
AHEAD, MOVING UP ANP DOWN. IT’S A MAN, A STATE 
TROOPER, SIGNALING YOU TO STOP... 















As HIS FOOTSTEPS FAOE INTO THE CELLAR.THE 
WOMAN RUSHES AT YOU, CLAWING YOU... 


INHUMAN'? JJ, 


PLEASE.' I BEG of you,A\ 
GO.' YOU ARE IN GREAT 
DANGER HERE? MY HUSBAND 
I S ... HE'S INHUMAN' s—*' 




The man returns to the table, you can see that 
he IS irritated, he pours himself a glass of red 

LIQUID AND DRINKS IT DOWN, LICKIN6 HIS LIPS. THEN 
HE LEANS TOWARD YOU... 






The man takes the bottle and goes into the cellar. 

SUDDENLY, 8EHIND YOU THE WOMAN HISSES FROM THE 
STAIRS. 


[ HE KILLED THE DOG' HE DRAINED 
/ TS BLOOD. LOCK THE DOOR TO YOUR 
BOOM TONIGHT. I BE 6 YOU' HEBE f . 
> — HERE'S THE KEY f ^-nrtTTW 



She scurries back 
RETURNS. HE HAND! 


THE STAIRS AS THE MAN 


I... I WILL? 


HEBE.' LOCK THE CLOSET IN YOUrJ 
BOOM TONIGHT. SHE CAN GET 
IN THAT WAY IF YOU DON'T.' 








The panel opens wioer. wider ..ano then 


r NOf OH, NOf 
GOOD LORD' /rs, 
BOTH OF THEM f j 


YOU CAN'T ESCAPE? THE DOORS ARE BARRICADED. THE 
TWO OF THEM. ..THAT HORP/BLE COUPLE ...ARE COM- 
IHS AT YOU... THEIR EYES BURNING... 


MY Rf)TTI F IS ALMOST EMPTY?) HURRY. FEDOR? T 




Both or THEM TOLD YOU THE TRUTH' AND AS THEY 
YOU CLAW AGAINST THE 


COME AT YOU, YOU SCREAM. 
WALL ...AND SCREAM... 




YOU SETTLE BACK, RESIGNED TO WAITING U 
STORM ABATES, WHEN SUDDENLY, YOU SEE 
SHINING THROUGH THE BLACK DOWNPOUR. 


YOU PULL YOUR COLLAR UP AROUND YOUR NECK, PULL 
YOUR HAT DOWN, AND BREAK FOR THE HOUSE ... 


IF THEY HAVE NO PHONE, PERHAPS THEY 
i CAN PUT HE UP FOP- THE NIGHT. 


A FARM -HOUSE.' PERHAPS 
THEY HAVE A PHONE' 



The house is old and run down. 


THE SHUTTERS 
ARE BROKEN AND CLATTER AGAINST THE WINDOWS. 
ICY FINGERS GRIP YOUR SPINE. YOUR N/GHTMAPE.' 
IT’S JUST LIKE THE HOUSE IN YOUP N/GHTMAPE ' 


BAH! IT WAS ONLY A DREAM' 



YOU KNOCK. THE HOLLOW BOOM ECHOES THROUGH 
THE INTERIOR. HEAVY FOOTSTEPS APPROACH. THE 
DOOR SWINGS OPEN ON RUSTY STRAINING HINGES... 


GO AWAY' GO AWAY FROM HERE, 
BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE' ’yTMW'fl 


/Jj-1 LET THE 
f<3EN ( TLEMAN COME 
[ IN.HEPSIBAHf 'sf 



I FIRST FOUND OUT THAT I WAS GOING DEAF WHEN Z VISITED MY FAMILY DOCTOR BECAUSE OF A PAINFUL 
EARACHE I'D BEEN HAVING. HE JUST SHOOK HIS HEAD... 




NO, HARRY. NOTHING CAN - 
BE DONE FOR YOU. THERE 
IS NO OPERATION? J, 


I WENT HOME TO MY WIFE JOAN. I TOLD HER 
WHAT THE DOCTOR HAD SAID... 


HOW COULD I? I'D 
MISS MY CUES. MY 4 
' VOICE WOULD BE 
EXPRESSIONLESS. 



But every doctor t went to told me the same 

STORY. IT WAS USELESS. AND WHEN I STARTED TO MISS 
MY CUES ONSTAGE... 


;*there Must be \ 

SOMETHING THEY CAN OO.J 
GO SEE SPECIALISTS / \Jk 
felMAKE SUNE/sr~rgffi- -a 


HUH? WHAT 010 
k YOU SAY? A 


SONRY. HARRY. WE'LL HAVE 
TO GET ANOTHER STAR.'.sA 



AWO THEN IT CAME ...THAT THICK, HEAVY SILENCE; 
I WAS STONE DEAF. X HAD TO LEARN TO UP 
READ... 


r I SAID OUR MONEY'S N 
PRACTICALLY 60NEf WE’RE 
BROKE / UNDERSTAND f a 
CLEANED OUTf Upf- 


SLOWER, JOtti* ' 
SPEAK SLOWER /, 



Things got worse, x couldn't find work. 

FINALLY X WENT TO SEE AN OLD FRIEND, JOHN 
BAYNE . JOHN AND Z HAD PLAYED SUMMER STOCK 
TOGETHER. JOHN HAD GONE BLIND... 







I FOLLOWED HIM INTO THE REAR OF THE 
SHOP. IT WAS LINED WITH SHELVES OF 
BOTTLES FILLED WITH VARIOUS COLORED 
LIQUIDS AND POWDERS . IT WAS LIKE AN 
ALCHEMIST'S NIGHTMARE. HE EXAMINED ME. 







Can you imagine the sensation? have you ever 

TURNED ON A RADIO FULL BLAST? I RUSHED HOME 


TO TELL JOAN. AS T OPENED THE DOOR, X HEARD 
JOAN’S VOICE, UPSTAIRS, WHISPERING. I HEARD IT 
CLEARLY... 




I COULDN'T BELIEVE IT. JOAN ...Mb ANOTHER 
MAN.'l DECIDED NOT TO TELL HER ABOUT MY HEAR- 


ING BEING RESTORED. THAT NIGHT, I COULDN'T 
SLEEP. I GOT DRESSED AND WENT FOR A WALK ... 







I DRESSED QUICKLY AND RUSHED TO JOHN BAYNE'S HOUSE. 
WHAT MANNER OF FIEND HAD HE SENT ME TO? AS I 
FLUNG OPEN THE DOOR... 





DIMLY LIT. HIS FELINE EYES SLOWED 
ERIE YELLOW LIGHT. HE KNELT IN A CORNER, 





Joan left, and t staggered to the closet, i 

SWUNG IT OPEN, SQUEALING... 


GOOD? THEN I'LL QUIT. 
’ *AV£... TODAY' mm 


f IF YOU LIKE? \ 
I'M... I'M T/REDf ' 
jJC'M GOING TO BED?) 




I FLUNO OPEN THE CLOSET POOP AND PAN, 
SCREAMING, FROM THE HOUSE ... 


Joan’s lover came after me. i ran,utterino 
THOSE LITTLE SHRILL SHRIEKS THAT WARNED ME OP 
PENCES AND BLIND ALLEYS AND DEAD 'END STREETS.. 


I'LL STOP HIM.. 

IP I HAVE TO... 


THAT WAS HAPPY f HE 
HEAPS/ HE'LL 00 
.TO THE POLICE f J 


IT’S HO USE, HARPY? 
I LL CATCH YOU 



ANO THEN, I FELT THE FANGS JUT FROM BEHIND 
MY LIPS. I FELT THE HAIP COVERING MY FACE. I 
FELT A NEW STRENSTH . I STOPPED RUNNING... 


And AS I PAN, I SAW THE SHARP TALONS SPRING 
PROM MY FINGERTIPS WHERE NAILS HAD ONCE 


T/PED, HARRY? TIRED OF j 
RUHH/H6? THIS i 
[M WON’T HURT, HAPPY? 

. THIS.. JjOOD flft 

lopdsJM 




'M a vampire bat/ 


He LAY SPRAWLED 6R0TESQUELY on the cobble - 
4TONES. I STOOD OVER HIM, STARING DOWN AT THE 
TWO PUNCTURE MARKS IN HIS THROAT... J'D DRA/Nt 
M/S BLOOD... WBBB — 


:‘u NOT... JUST... AN 
ORDINARY BAT.' 




Her THROAT WAS WHITE AND SOFT... NOT LIKE 
HIS. AFTER I'D FINISHED, I REALIZED... 


...AND SOI FOUND WAS” PL ACE. ..THIS NICE .QUIET M 
COFFIN IN THIS MAUSOLEUM. THIS IS MY HIDING ^ 
PLACE. WHAT DID X DO WITH THE BODY THAT OCCUPIED 
‘ IT BEFORE I GAME, YOU ASK? OH, I BROUGHT IT TO 
MY FRIEND JOHN. HE MADE SHORT WORK OF IT f A 


NOW £ VE OOT TO CO AWAY KH^ H IDE f 



AnO NOW, FIENDS, FOR THE FINAL DEPTH-DRAMA OFFERING FROM NY 
COLLECTION HERE IN THE CRYPT. PAINT YOUR SEAT WITH SLUE SO YOU 
WON'T HIT THE CEILING WHEN YOU READ THE PUTRID POP-OUT 
PROSE DESCRIBING THE 3‘D-S6UST/NG DETAILS OF... 



[jAMES BARRY ANO WILLIAM PERTH WERE BOTH IN LOVE WITH THE SAME GIRL, LAURA MASON. JIM WAS KI,NO... 

AND AT TIMES, LAURA WAS ALMOST AFRAID OF 


CONSIDERATE... A GENTLEMAN. BILL WAS BRA 
HIM . AND SO. WHEN JIM PROPOSED TO LiftURA. 


P #HT, JIM. WHAT A60UT BILL? I..X DREAO THE 
THOUGHT OF WHAT HE'LL 00 WHEN HE FINOS OUT. 


MARRY ME, LAURA? 1 KNOW 
I CAN MAKE YOU HAPPY f 



DON'T WORRY, LAURA. BILL N fES,BUT BILL 
WILL HAVE TO TAKE IT LIKE J ISN'T THE 
A MAH. AFTER ALL... ALL'S ^TYPE TO 
.FAIR IN LOVE AND WAR.Y'KNCMf'/aiVE UP 
_J cA5ILY, JIM 
DARLING... 


And LAURA DIDN'T KNOW HOW R/6HT SHE WAS ABOUT 
BI4.L. YES, HE WASN'T THE TYPE TO GIVE UP EASILY. 
HE WAITED LAURA. ..DESPERATELY... 


AND I'LL CE'" HER. TOO, EVEN 
IF I H AVE TO KILL YOU, JAMES . 
5351 BARRY' -ff# 




JlM (CAMMED ON THE BRAKES . THE C 
OED TO A (TOP, ITS TIRES SCREBCHINO. 


CRAZY FOOL? I COD CD 
HAVE KILLED YQUf WHO. 


9000 LORD.' HE'S GOT A 
KNIFE.' HE'S GOING TO 

KILL ME.' . V 


IT'S ME. JIM ? 
BILL' 9 ILL 
^ FERTHf_S 




Bill ■pulled the body of his murdered 

FRIEND FROM THE CAR AND CARRIED IT INTO 


THE WOODS. 


COT TO CET RID OF THE BOOT 
WHERE NO ONE WILL EVER FIND. 
IT. GOT TO BURY IT VEEP 
IN T>jESE WOODS.. 



Soon, a gaping "hole was opened in the forest 

FLOOR AND JIM'8 STIFF CORPSE WAS DROPPED 

w... rw rm 

-r- jty, .(wo w to DITCH THE CAR-. Jw 


SORRY TO GIVE YOU SUCH A CRUDE BURIAL, 
JIM, OL’ BOY, BUT IT'S THE BEST X CAN g 
DO UNDER THE CIRCUMSTANCES... 


IT'S OVER A MONTH NOW, 
LAURA. HE'S LEET YOU. 
HE'S PROBABLY FOUNO/ 

ANOTHER WOMAN/ Jj 


IT'LL SINK INTO THE MUD BOTTOM, 
ANO THEY'LL NEVER FIND IT... r 


' f I CAN'T 
\ BELIEVE THAT, 
V BILL. SOME- 
THING'S HAP- 
PENED TO JIM. y 
kl FEEL IT^/ 
















It pot the girl down on the cool’ grass 
FAR FROM THE BURNING CABIN. AND THEN IT 
TURNEO TOWARD THE HYSTERICAL SHRIEKING 
THAT CAME FROM THE NEARBY WOODS... 


After a few moments, it came out. its hair wai 

BINGED... ITS DECAYED FLESH WAS CHARRED. WHERE 
THE FIRE HAD TOUCHED THE BONE, IT WAS BLACK 
AND SCORCHED, IT CARRIED THE GIRL... 



Slowly it shambleo after bill as he 

CRASHED.SCREAMING, THROUGH THE THICK 
UNDERGROWTH- 


Suddenly, ijill stumbled into a yawning 

BLACK HOLE... CEPS* 1 -as; 


F GOOD LORD.' HfS ^ 
AV>K£ / y/AW? BRAVE., 


RE'S COM/NG 
AFTER ME.', 


And them the thing began, with one rotted 

ANDOECAYEO HAND, TO REFILL THE 6RAVE .SCOOP ■ 
IMG IN THE DIRT AGAIN...8URYIN6 THEM... 


The thins was upon him now.pinnin* hi 

I DOWN. BILL TRIEO TO 8TRU6BLE, BUT THE 
[THIN6 WAS STRQNB. IT HELD HIM EASILY... 


NO.' I'M ALIVE f YOU 
CA/FT BURT ME f I'M... 
V CHOKE .~AL/V£f ' 



WELL. FIENDS, PUT YOUR 
EYEBALLS BACK IN THEIR 
SOCKETS. YCKTVE HAD It- 
HORROR IN 3 DIMENSIONS. 
HOPE YOU LIKED IT. LOOK 
FOR MORE EC. 3-D 
MAGS AT YOUR FAVORITE 
NEWSSTAND. AND LOOK FOR 
E. C. 'S REGUL AR L /HE. 
TOO.' NOW IT’S TIME TO 
CLOSE THE 
l 3-0 CRYPT 

WV ft OF TERROR. 

*bye. 

PLEASANT, 

^^^^TljRSCREAMS.-j 



CONFIDENTIALLY... THIS IS AN 
EVEN BETTER E.C. 3-D MAG/ 


The NEW way to enjoy SPORTS 
Movies, Plays, Television 



NOW GET CLOSE-UP VIEWS 
ALL DAY WITHOUT FATIGUE 

Here for the first time — Germany's famous 
SPEKTOSCOPES — a revolutionary concept 
in binoculars. Wear them like ordinary eye 
glasses — hour after hour — without fatigue. 
Feather weight — only 1 ox. You'll hardly 
FEEL theml Yet here is a new, truly power- 
ful optical design that gives you greater 
range than many expensive opera or field 
glasses and a far greater field of view 
than some selling for many times more! 
Has INDIVIDUAL eye focusing for clear, 
sharp viewing, whether you're looking at a 
play in the first row or a seashore scene miles away! SPEKTO* 
SCOPES are ideal for indoors, outdoors or distant scenes 
or close-by viewing. Special low 
price — 1.98, a saving of 8.00 
or more! 

hJ 


of 1.98 to* & post paid! 



TRY AT OUR RISK — NO OBLIGATION! 

Enjoy at our risk for 5 days. You must be delighted! 
Otherwise your 1.98 will be refunded with no ques- 
tions asked! Limited supply forces us to place a 
limit of 2 per customer. Send check or m.o. for 
prompt, free delivery. COD’s sent plus COD Fees. 

Use convenient coupon below! 

INTERNATIONAL BINOCULAR CO.. Dept.38-N-90 
53 to 59 East 25th Street, New York 10, N. Y. 


INTERNATIONAL BINOCULAR CO, Dept. 38-N-90 
S3 to 59 East 25th 8treet, New York 10, N. Y. 

RUSH SPEKT08C0PE8 at 1.98 each (LIMIT— 

2) on 5 day home trlaL You are to refund my 1.98 If I 
am not fully delighted. 

□ Payment enclosed. Send post free, p Send COD 
plus Fees. 

Address 

Town State 


